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RY W. W. FIONY.

For yrar sty fodend. bul cardy hud we met:
Fate i n Jiff t gt ot fend Bl et ¢

space streteled hetweess ne, vol yon slill were noar,
ﬂnﬁ friendahip had pa shailaws of regret.

The veean drear divided us, bat neaght

Ulsseured the isterehange of word and thought -
Ihe aubroken lne of stmpathy still throbbed,

And unto both its constanl message hrought.

Aud we 1 felt yon wern not far away—

The mere matorial distanor seesued 1o lay
Firief harrier 1o sus mwecting. and [ dreammed

That sivne .L," we abould meet AY®, any d.)_

That we agnin shonld clasp rach other's hand,

Speak. an of dld, and faca to fare should stand
Benew the past, and rhn and plot and again,

As, in yvears [ast, we plotied n.h we planned.

That hape s vanished now—as sodden change
Tiath horne yon from me, far bovond the range

Of that familtinr life that there we know,
Toto a region dim, and (a7, aud strange

A vaumter sea divides us now—a stretch

Arries whess space we vainly strive to reach;
Wihomn denpis man passes nevor to return,

From whose far shiores thore comes Bo lnmsn speech,

T ome wwift moment you bave paased and gone

Out on the blind way all most tresd alops,
Uneompaniod. unfrended. noge knows wherr ;

Gone out inte the vague and vast auknown

Gone where no mortal seose can track your flight—
Gune whero Falth cast o weak and wavering lght,

Where tresabling Hope and Fosr bewildered stray,
Lt o the pathlens «I.]' nt shndes of night.

YVanished forever from this world away,
Frem all the accidents of Night snd Day,
Tha seasnn's ohanes and changs, the vwes of man,

Agul all J,U. s passlon, jov, hope, pain, snd play.

Gone in xn fnstant, like o breath of wind

Leaving the deasd. damb instrument behiml
Thrungh which the apirit. with such wondrons art,

Thrilled its fine harmaosios of sense and mind.

Giomie T—what has gone. and whiter has it flod?

What means thils dresdfu] atterance—be is desd 1
What is this strange, mysterivin tie called Life,

That bindeth woul to seose by wach slight thread?

Lova's grasp in streng. and yet it conld not hald

The somew ot that i loved . aud thonght is bold,
Yol atrove in valn té fllow where it fled

Aud sank to earth, the secret all nutobd,

Where snd wlat are yon now | what do you knew,
See. feoll Tsall that was so dark below

Cleared up at last 1 Daoes memory «till remain,
And do yon limg for ns that loved yon sel

foeling lant !
il

new life does hun
Allt
Aud all
O are vin pathing now L—dgune like 8 tone
That dics to silesste—ar 3 lzhit that sbisne

" (e plenming moment, swifl to disappear,
Iy death's eold bresth so stter darkness hlown !

enen dBear—

o'vr Lile's ntmost verge, with longing eor
boer still sind Distens Lot pe m T entues,

Save the low Lheart -beats of (ta hopo or frar

uestions eomes 2 wil

8o we teturn to earth—we langh amd weepy

Lave, hope, despair. Time in it silont sweop,
Henrs ne alo et ol last

Ulully we lay ws o wath's deep sloep

No mattor what it br Trast it wears
A preaccfnl charm ol rumn all sur cares.

Why shoukl we wish to toil and straggle mere
T mot sleep wweet, i1 o dirk dooetnns it hexrs !

Lovk at this face, where death Fne ndd it hand !

Heow oalm it bon —Jjarw snrTOs i wirw grand!
Life's Tever «v all the pussions flid,

All the Haes smovthiend, they bura as with a brapdd.

Not Jeg's glad smrile in bupplest booes I8 bare

St Lavwe's enchantpd ook 1hat snoe if wore
Conld lend & grace so puble, s refined,

Aw porw it wenrs when Jov awl Love are a'er.

Al ve hat peary
He w o foved §
| hisrk, we ory

Aud all

our grief ery ont fo

graved with troantros fair,

wwh wiih learhing rare,

v atfections fone—
raed In mir!

That pleturesd m
That stoted exper

Tl gartered thanghits
Are they all sqpuamlered, e

ok as vou will
OF st il ma

This, this
Al yot we fe

ver eve

™
that poteht we kbow ;
nrely cannot die,

Change It may soffer—vanish from ns here,
In forms bevind onr ket (6 reappoar

Pass up the tulie scale of seed, atalk, Bower,
T iwbisrmthen exhiale biyoaid Chis sphore.

th—hiank nothing! =t the very thought
wollsa—Faith shudiders— Hope, istranght,
k j:ll,{ll no wilid magiuntng

Can shape s sbapeless, empty vobd of noaght.

To amnow hint, vagne and dim howe'or it be.

y st climg—mi back inamity

r utmost stretch of wildest thought
v, wt leant, Hope, Hessos:, Paith agrve

Then, why with plghtmare deeams our splrits acare ?
I we will dream—=hos sweeter pnd more fair

Hope's proaise of & loftier life bevond,
With larger loving and an anipler ale;

fohit amnad
Terw the

can know,
1o and fro

v above this clondy maze

That, pargw] by Thse, yoar spitit larger grows
In that ew belug—askhing not peposa,

Bt with new stme ansd mee expanded powera
O e, Torever with glad parpose govs

Anad Iif "tin all » dream—so bet it e
Wi shall dechidn when sll bs sovatery !

Apd vt I rather ehoose this beavenly dream,
Than denth o durk borror of nanity.

At least vy noble thonghts oan pever die—
Thev live 1o stir and Ut bumanity—

They live to sweeten life aml cheer us on;
If they are with us, sarely yun sre uigh,

Yes in our metssry, Jong a8 senae remaine

That stubwart frame =hall live, that veice, whose strains
To lufty purjpese pitehed strock like s fre

Inte onr blidd, sod thrilled throagh sl mr velos

That fall, sonurns voive, whose high-strang key
i Liberty—
gt rouse the world

Nor theas alone; we shall remember, ton,

The kind, familiar tokes of love we knew,
The genial converse and the storied binw,

The caltured chnrm thal every listener drow.

of quick surprise,

The gladsome stul
That thrillisd th ted thirough the evea

The uplifting rance frank and elear,
And all gkt sullon death te sight denles

Alax® how idle ate the wanls we sas! ’
How pourt the trilwite on your grave we by
Nar praise por blame shiall ¢heer or troable more

The parted siris or the insensate clay.

¥ ain fricodakip's voice, and vain the loud lament
A nation lm-lLr-!. as o'er your bier it bent

Valn unte vou, thet as you passcd sway
A shadew daskencd dowe a continest.

Rest. then, hrave saldier, From the vell.-fought fight!
Nest, genial sehidiar, f1om the dear delicht -
OFf arts and books ! Hest, atoaifast. stnivleas friemd

Forever oprs—thongh fost to sense and sight

Stern Duty's champien, st thy bier un-'l:.-,-; -
irave, banest. fuithfal t the epd—thy Teu

Totrod and Freedsm kept—unbaied. ui waght
Eest ihoe—or rise G Juftier labors pow.

Select Storn.
A SINGULAR STORY.

The following enrious usrrative. told as being
stricily trie, savs the Portlaud Eclectic, is from
the Water Care Jonrnal :

1 was at school, a close stwdent, a youhg, am-
bitious vouth of xixtesn, somewhat homespan,
bLint strong in nprightness, and] conscinns of pow-
er. My father was sick, and Il"llll-ln_];_\ undergo-
ing that grand metempsychosis which the shal-
low thinker calls death. It was a stormy day in

Janusry, the snow had fallen two feet deep, and
I started for home, cight miles. My fatber had

! writfen we that he wanted towee e e want-
ed to look into my face—he SWantal to give in-
Junetion after injunetion not to forget my daties

| 1o him in the care of his wife, wy wother,

| nowed vot bave said 13 [ eonld wot—I never can
for=ut him or het. Death! A man sueh sus my
fathier never dies. He lives in his eonnsels, full

He |

[ of wisdom as they were of beart: in hisexsople, |

ripn frow wide observation awmd vaned experi-
tents, constitutling ample experienee; in his

| principles, which wers absolate, as great moral |

truths are: in his very mistakes; which were
very fow, and were not small,
| e, growing out of feeling  that he might at any
hour “pass onward,” and te give me couusel,
was patural, but not wecessary.  Bat his slight-
est wish was law to me, aud T started for home,
as | have sail, on foot.
ing in an nunbroken snow-path, Refore 1 raach.
et our door, T thought wy body would tire out
completaly—lat it did not. ¥ assomplished it
| Tate mysapper, chatted with my parents,
and went to bed in my old bed room.
er and mother [ left sittivg in the kiteheu, grut-
ifiml by my arrival, awd proud of me,

I fell nsleep—awoke, arose, and dressed my-
self, came into the kitechen, and took a seat be-
twoen my father and mother. They looked sor-
prised. aud inguired why 1 bad left my bed ?

Said

“No"

“Well,” replied I, “thers will somebody com ¢,
and that is why T left my bed; at least, T have
dreamed there wonld, sui the dream is no illus-
1on to we, bot Aeree reality.”

My father smiled as if incredalons, yet as
though he asked uo braver or better defendant
than lis boy. At that instant, my mother, a
vory cautions woman, heard a rap at the door,
aud stepping to it, as 1 supposed, to inguire who
was thore and what was wanted, instemd, opon-
el the door, and in came a terrible gust of wind
and spow—for the night was hideous—amd with
them marched in & woman.

She walked Lalf way from the door to the fire,
when she discovered me, and 1 evidentiy took
her aback by my presence. I saw thisal g
elance. 1 saw the creature of my dream. [
tu.—w I was destined o astraggle, and I grew in
strength as 1 looked at wy dear father amd woth-
or,  She took a chair, turmed its back to the fire,
| and seated herself with her foece in the shadow.
1 kept my seat, and appeared Lo give no atten-
tiom to Ler.

“Who are yon T inguired my father.

“What's that to you " said she,

“Eversthing, if you nre to stay inomy houwo;
nothing, if you are pot.”

“What if T will not tell yon ?™

“Then you must leave this honse!”

“Leave the house!” exclaimed she; “I shonld
like to xee anybody here try to put me ont.™

“What ¥ 1 eall my wen, anl throw you out,
neok and heels!™

“You have not got
| gone bome."

“How do you know 1

“1 inguired at the last house on the moad, bae-
fore 1 enme here. Tt is Satnnlay night, and 1
knew that vou lived alone.”

any wen; they have all

courage ebbed not a whit., e wos helpless—
not able to get out of his chair—aml he surmis-

less than elghteen humdred dolfars that very
wreek, from his large wheat sales, and he saw
what was before him. This hing was vither a de-
cay or o man in disguise, whoss abject was rob-

bery. 1could wee all this was rapidly passing
throngh my father’s mind, bat it did not Low

if 1 snspeoted uothing but s war of wonis; the
hag hiad on an old guilted hood and an old bom-
bazine cloak, which came to her feet, nmd was
belted phont the bode.
“You ars a woman ™ said my father.
“Of conrse 1 am; what do you ask that ques-
tion for?”
“Have you a hushand ¥
n"...‘"'
“Where doos he live!™
“In Troaton.™
“Well, thew, if yon have a hosband, why do
vou not live st home, instead of gadding abont
=il a night as this alose—a night it ouly for
fiends Lo be alirond ™
“Why, don’t yon sen the North River on fire?™
| sand she, leaping from ber chair and springing
towards iy father, at the backside of my clhair,
| and hissing throggh her teeth, “Ull teach you
| why 1 am hare !™
My miother sercamed amd van 3wy Gdler wade
nn ineffectual attempt to get ont of the way, bat
instantly vieldel, resolved to take what awaited
liim ; and I was ont of my seat as quick as the
hag, and as she passed meon ber way to grapple
my father, [struck her with oy fist a Llow un-
der the ear, which, but for her cotton hood,
would have knoeked her down; as it was, it
stagpered her, gave me time to grt the chairs
onut of the way, aud gather mysell for a fght.
She recoverad, aml looking at me for a moment,
sabd, as if in soliloguy:
“Oh! yon eboose Lo cross my

pathy, do you?

His desire to see |

Weary walk, this trudg- |

My futh- |

“Has -tm'ln"‘_i' been here since T went to bed?™ |

@iétmaug.

IN THE GARRET.

O, mare, sweet dreams, within the garrst slilen
Whose rade walls glow with ®iney s rortiant fre?

Ob, fair voune hend. whose every thomglt is golden,
Lilouming with pure desire’

There. where wo pored abave the yolome's treasures,
And lived within a worll of dear reanes;

There, where we canght a thopsand prircless plrasures, |

Charmaing rach backwand glance—

Agsin the sunlight streams on fioor and raftor:
Again we rmmmage in vach cobwelbibed ek

Falls on our vars the sonnd of silvery laughter,
Sweeter than bird or breok.

Sannds fromm the distant world jar net sur dreasning;

A‘n‘m dhisven con moltly 'm:':h the sheltoriog eaves,
1ol fairyg-lewd s bl arvsined s leaming.

The land that ¢lildbood leaves.

What jors were born, in memoery never dying
Ax, poring o'er the poet's page of golil,

We heedod not the momenta swifily ylng.
Careless of Leat or cold !

The walls of Art's gorgoous noid stately palacs
Hold no such pictores as oar fancy (amed

On thiese rough walle. Ol vould we alip the chalice
Of ywath, so dearly famed—

0, comld wo bear, amisl the toll and striving,
The bright. fair bupalses that held us then;
Which come, now, dimly echoed, and reviving

Life's dear time again!

Still may we keep onr childhood's precious vision
Unte [ife's trapgoil and remotest eve: :
For, in its day dreams and its joyw elysian,
This garret sectned pear Heaven,
— A — -

THE BIBLE OF THE AGES,

BY SHLON s DAVIS,

ears hence the inhabitants of
the world may have a new Bible. It is quite
likely they will. And in it the Deecher business
will e written aboat as follows :

Two thousaul

Aud it eame to pass, in thereign of Ulvsses, the |

Grunt, that there dwelt in the Kingdom of Brook-

Iyn, Beechi-er, a man mighity with the Lond, and
n great Prophet.
And on the Sabhath days vast mualtitudes of

people, from Brook-lyn, aud the country round
alout, eutersd into the temple to listen unto
Bieech-er expound the Seripturos, for he had dil-

| ligently stodied them, and was blessed of the

Lord therefor. :
Aund Beecli-er rend before all the congregation

| the words of the law ; all the blessings and curs-

I glanced at my futher; he was pale, bhot his |

el strange occarrenees, for be had received no |

lim the pivth part of an incks So | sat still, as |

ings therein read he unto the people, so that
there was not anything commanded by the Lord
whieh Beech-er read not to the ehildren of Brook-
lym.

And it came to pass that Til-ton, son of Rebee-

.

| Randolpl A, Shovwell,

| procure a divorce.

ca, bad o wife who was fair; yoa, she wasa |

comely maiden, and found favor in the eyes of
Besch-er. And Heech-er went in unto Elizabeth,
and dild make ber presents of fruits and dowers,
aml merchandise.  Yea, verily, and Beech-er did
kiss Elizabeth, and they did weep together, and
Elizabeth did kiss Decch-er, nllll they did weep
maore.

And it eams to pass that Til-ton, hearing of
this, waxed wroth, and did go nnto Bow.en and
Mounlt-on, and made great complaint thereby.

Al they did eall npon Beech-er, and did cov-
ehant & tripartite covenant between Beech-er,
Til-ton, and Bow-gn, and seven thunsaml pieces
of silver was the price thereaf

Now there was i woman, the Wood-hnll, who
was & soreeresa, and hald the spirit of divination,
who dild seatter unto the four corters of the earth
the saying that Beechsprhind fonnd favor in the
eves of Elizabeth, and -Eml gone in unto her, and
that she conceived and bare him a son whose
name was Ralphens,

Then Til-ton swore in bis weath that Beech-er

| was guilty of adultery, aud did spread the same

abrond, in the papers, nutil it was in the month

| of every nation, tongae and people,

And Til-ton eallsd together the wise men of
the land, the cnuning lswyers, to plead his case

| Defore the people.

| Well, d—uome if Tdo not =itle yon protty |
! quick,” and thrusting her hand into her cloak,
maide as if she wonld dreaw a dagzs

1

The motion maddened me; it
| my Tips; 1 struck her half o d
as lightuing ; she Tet her ds , ,
ol me; her grip satisfied » I bl found
my match, ay, mare, in stren atkl that my
skill as o boxer, and my almost nuegualled agil-
ity as a2 wrestler, must save me. 1 had learned
rilism of a clever English tewcher, and at
stling to that day I had never been thrown,
1 knew, when 1 felt the grip, that | was dealing

Pavith moatax, [ Gelt that my Gther and mother
were relving on me, and 1 grew strong, as I lse-
fore saild.

We tussled, grasped and let Toose, struck aml
| parried, elenched and wrestled, till ufter varnons
| attempts we fonisl onrselves to what wrestlers

call s “side hol.” 1 got the “umler arm,” snd
| tiftesl him—for it is no Jonger her—over my hip,
| threw my leg aroomd his, and tarned him, e

fell on tho Hoor like a log. T intemled to break

his bones, bt e nnbooked his cloak—it had -

come unbelted in the straggle—aml leaped like
| n eat. His cloak and wowan-hool fell off 1o,
| gether. 1 strick him before he was balanced,
| staggered him, grappled my hand iote  his
| threst, and struck him agmin—callsd on my
mother o open the door, and as she did, 1 pash-
ol him out. 1 told him to pat himsell out of the
sState, or | wonld put the Shoriff on bis track;
and shutting the door in hix face, walked to my
fathes.

My son,” said he, “kneel down:™ and 1 did,
and my moetber was by my side; and my broth.
er,n boy younger than myself, who was awa.
kened amd erept ont into the Kitchen, was also
there; and father prayed God for His blessing,
and thanked him for var safety, and blessad me
for my evoliess and bravery—and we all went
to bredd

Now, let your donlters ask mo how I came to
see this befirehand. This very boodel and
cloaked mao I had seen, had heard his threats
to my father, had struggled with him and con-

| queredd  him in my dreamn before be came into

| the honse, and bad awakened and left my bed to
go amd see after my father's safety, aml to eon-
quer bim again in the Ritehen. ANl the main
eatores of the ocenrrence were made known to
me before they took e, atd the impression
they made on me « 1 mwe,_ 1 doabt not, te
save my parents’ lives. This iocident differs
from the others in this, that what I was con-
sclons of in one state, was common to the other.
It was an act of perversion, [ eoald make n
hook of such incidents in my own life. Let
these suffice to satisly the resiler, us far as my
testimony goes, of the truth of the position that
persous, whilst in the body, are not always sab-
Jeet to material eanses or motives as prompters
Lo achiviiy.

Brrcaee said in his last Friday night's talk,
that “fyven the Bible conld be swept out of ex-
istenve, aod it would make no difference to reli-
gion,”  Beecher at the time was evidently inter-
ested ina tulal wave of some sort, to the extent
that he felt the force of the commandment
agaiukt sdultery, and agaiost covetiog his neigh-
but's wife, his oxen, his asses, his maid servauts,
ele., ele.

I Turin, Italy, there is a woman who was
| boru in 1770, She is the widow of a porter in the

And Beveh-or nlso ealled law yors to defend him
against the wreath of Til-ton, wod there was great
i in the land becanse of these things.
reat, the mighty, the just
Judge, did sit in jodgment at the great coart,

ON A RANMPAGE. i

Parson Brownlow Afies Gen. D. I Wil with |
n Sharp Wtick. :

[ Frem the Knouvills Wiig and Chresicle.] - )
Kxoxvitee, Texx. May 24.
Gew. D. H. Hill=Sir:=1 have before we
copy of the Southern Iome, a weekly journal of |
which wou are the clitorsm-chief, and of which |
‘Bu-Klux notoriety, is |
ussistant editor: For haol lying, base s er,
and wicked abnse, your dirty, valgar sheet is
without o parallel. It wmay in truth be sald, |
yonr paper is devoted to the perversion of the
truth of history, and of vilifying the living and
tho dead. You put forthin yonr weekly issue |
of the 1Tth inst., a leadivg editorial which is
openly and notoriously i the interest of the |
deril and Democracy. tanitejadiced reader |
will see, npﬂrm?nmul {;!! article Ehat Is |
ia from the pen of a man who is hell-barn and
lill-hound; and ive foree aml effect to this
dinbolical uucle,ﬁg‘thrml your vile person iu-
to o Presbyterian revival, made a hypoeritical
profession of religion, and joined the charch,
where you blasphems the same of God, and His
holy religion. | herewith submit your editorial
entire, and shall continue my remarks thereon :

YRETRIBUTION.

“The most careless observer must have noticed
how many of the enemies of the South have per- |
ished violently, or have, in some way, met with
grievous calamity. Thns, Jim Lane, the bloedy |
Jayhawker, blew out his awn brains; the atro- |
cious Stanton eut that throat which so often |
breathed out threatesing aud slanghter; Liveolu |
perished by the bands of a brutal assassin on
the anniversary of that day on which be issaed |
the order which delnged the land in fratricidal |
Blood ; Preston King, one of the murderers of |
Mrs. Surratt, drowned himself; poor old Prof.
Maban took sides agninst bis own people, wus |
thrown off like an old shoe by those he had
served against his own convictious of duty, and
in an agony of ms:l]aair and remorse, threw him-
self iuto the Hudson River. Seward boasted |
that e had but to tinkle his bell, and the high-
est in the land wonld be sent to a Federal bas- |
tile. He fell iuto disgrace with his own party,
aml died withont honor and without regret.
There isastory that Mr. Sumner died by his
own hands to avoid the disgnsting revelations
that bis own wife intended o muke, in onder to |
Honest old Hopaeo saw the |
rnin and misery be had bronght, tried to stay
the hand of the appressor, aud failing to do so,
became u raving mauine. Colfux und thirty or
forty mare of the most vindictive Radical lead-
ers were eanght stealing, and retired to private
life, thongh not within the walls of the peviten-
tiary. Where are the Satrups that riled the
Sonth? Canby was slain by an Indian. Pope
has Leen sluin by his own tongne.  Meade, the
best of them all, lost the confidence of the wi-
ministration, and was snubbed o bad as was
Sawarrow hy the hanghty roler of Russia. Sick-
les is o stench in  the nostrils of all gowd people.
Where are the Holdeus, the Bullocks, the Scotts,
ete., who misgoverned the South under the pro-
tection of Grant'sbayoueta? Some are fogitives
from justice, some ate detected thisves, avd all
are branded with infamy. Where are the Lo-

| gans, the Hesters, the Carrows, and the whole

H
And the Lond said, because these people have |

forsaken my law amil have not oleyed my man-
dates, and have defiled my sanctnary with whore-
dom, and have walked after the imagination of
their own hearts and losts,

Now therefore 1 will punish them, for 1 am
wroth, my indiguation is Kindled, sl the fires
of my wrath shall burn brightly : yea, Lawill af-
flict them sorely. 1 am the Loid.

Mis-soo-re, lo-wa, and all the region to the uorth,
the Lonl sent great drouth, snd swarms of Jo-

usts

And ihe dronth did scorch the earth for two
sears, and the locusts did et np overy green
thing, and there was want, and woe, and desola-
tion in all the baml,

Then Hardin, who reigned over the kingdom
of Mis-soo-re, spake nuto the people saying : Got
ye down upon yonr koees and wrestle with the

il in prayer, every male, every fomale, and
every child within the copfines of my Kiogdow,
for behold we are scourged with a scourge, we
are devoared by tho devonrers, we are calen up
by the eaters, the locnsts are upon as; and do
cover the earth in mualtitodes,

Therefore let all the people pray : for the sins
of Bovel-er, and Til-tan, amd Brook-]
djr as a great stench, n mighty steueh nnto the
nostrils of the Lord.

And the people did bow themselves before the
Lord, and the Lond did give wings unto the lo-
ensts, and they departed from the Kingdom of
Mis soo-re.

Andd for the doings of the lawyers, and the
witnesses, aind of Beecheer, aud Til-ton, and Moul-
ton, are they not recorded in seren hundrod large
bowks #

Yen, verily. He that wanteth knowledge there-
on, bet hing rend  the Seriptares, and read noder-
standingly of the books of the gospel, of the
prophiet Heech-er. Selah!

— e —
Our New Poct Laureaie,

Georgs W, Childs, A. M., the great Awerican

verse-tiaker, pail a visit to the White House
last week, Under bis arm be carried a large
portfolio bound in erape, eontaining nomerons
samples of obitnarsy Iyries. He exhibited this
colleciion to the President witll cousiderable
rride, and the latter, upon veading four or five
itdred of them, coufessed that he had not been
moved so deeply sinee the bLattle of Pittsburg
Landing. Finally he said to him: “Childs, I've
thought for a loug time that America ought to
liave a Poet Lanreate, and if you'll get the Phil-
adelphis Union Lengue to sign your papers, 1l
give you the place.” Childs’ eyes danced for joy,
awl after presenting his excellency with a paw-
’-F:!r'i on “Improved Tombstones,™ he left abrupt-
Iy, aud was last seen moviog toward the railroml
depot, with every inch of cauvas set, and all his
tlags llying.— Brookign Argue.

A Goon JokE ox Cor. Earox.—Now that Hon.

f

|
|

1 dloth rise |

|

| out of the penitentiary better men than you
And unto the kingdows of Col-or-aid-o, Ka-zas, | cps o > pen i -

heastly gang of perjorers and  persecutors!
Their nnmes have become synouyms for all that
is low, vulgar and despicable. The great lead-
ers of the Republican party, where are they!
A large snmber of them took to plupdering, and
thongh they have escaped the chain-gang, they
are regarded as conviets by the American peo-
ple. aid are poweriess wischief. The
preachers who enrsed theSouth iu the name of
tho Lord, and hoanded on the troops to slangh-
ter, how wany of them ard now honered and re-
spected T The papers for the last ten years have
beon il of the exposares of these blaspheming
preachems for gross crimes against soviety, Mr.
Beecher is the typical representative of that
class, and bow utterly contemptible he has Laes-
come even in lopal aml Sonth-listing eyes.
Thoso who once blasphemousiy spoke of bim as
another Panl, are now |_-urmfr:mms to regard him
as a linr, sueak, ndultered, perjurer, poltroon,
and hypocrite.,”

It is soch publications and charges from the
peus and tongaes of the disappointed and whip- |
ped curs and spaniels of the late war that keep \

alive the embers of discord, and prevent the
buonest people from hiarmonizing amd forgetting
the past,

You, Mr. Hill, have had pnch to do in keeping
up the strife between the North and Sonth since
the war. You mnst permit me to say, that
while I was Governor of Tennessee [ pardoned

ever darod 1o be. You was educated at West
Point, attbe expense of the government, sl |
took an oath to support the Constitution sml
the laws of the United States. This oath yon
viulated, yon perjured, old, gray-haired villain.
Ard, to-day, yon stand six feet in your boots,
steeped to the nose and chin in falsohood and |

rinry. Look at yonr slauder of the dead War
Hmhtrr, Stauton; look at vonr vile ealumny of
the dead Sumner. | was in Washington when
both of these men died, avd 1 koow their friends |
surronnded their dying beds, and no insinoation |
was ever made or whispersd, to the effect that
either of them committed suicide, or attempted |
anything of the kind. Every wornd you utter in
regard to the lamoented Sewand is ntterly fulse,
Your exnltatious over the lameuted Canby are
worthy of you, Mr. Hill. You have never seen |
the day when youn was worthy to unloose the
latchies of General Canby's shoes.  And wo it is
with the other distinguished men yon have sian- |
dered. I have given your article ebtire, and |
have called the attention of my resders to it |
Andd the publie will judge of your article and its
merite. Mefore the American people indorse |
your article, they will seo you as low down in
the inferunl regions as a forge-bammer wounld
fall in twelve montls.

If I were disposed to perpetoate so brutal an
act as that of exhibiting the dead rebels, and
the dead preachiers, aud their several acts and
deeds, I conlll, perhaps, show that the defanit-
ing Republicans are not without company. Buat
1 wonld scorn to open Whese old wounds and
make them bleed afresh. |

The meanest act you have beeu guilty of is io-
s'itiu;; the friends of nien to attend
yonr Mecklenborg celoebration on the 20th inst.,
and then issuing yonr vile‘zumr containing this
article on the 17th inst. W. G. Browscow,

. Editor of the IWhig and Chronicle.
. ————
sireng Poimits.

A Baltimore lawyer makes the following very
stroug “points” in the Beecher-Tilton case, iu a
letter to the Tridbume. The “points™ are all, it
must be remembered, based ou the sworn state-
ments of Tilton and Moulten:

“A wife commits adultry and voluntarily tells
it to her husbhand, withont bis asking or snspect-
ing ber.

jﬁbe tells ber hosband that she committed ad-
ultery, and she tells bim this in order to induce |
bim to love her more, and to keep bim from com-
miniug a!l‘nln-r_‘-.

Isaae E. Eaton is prowinently before the people,

as a prospective candidute for the Vice-Presiden-

cy, ele., we take the opportunity of giviug the i

fullowing pretty good story which is teld ou bim
by an eye-witvess of the affair:
syne the Hon. Isaae wus practicing law in a lit-
tie town in Easteru Ohio ¢alled St Cluirsville,
aud, getting into a quarrel with the editor of a
Demecratic paper there over something that the
latter had published, approsched ove Sanday
morning at the post-offices and went to dispoting
with biw, and fically opeted the smwall blade of a
pocket knife in lis band, and strock at the nows-
paper man ouce of twice, He was seized by par-
ties standing by just as he gave expression to his
feclings by tiercely oxclaiming: “D—n yon, if it

In anld lang |

wasn't Sunday morning 1'd take the hig'b!mlu to |

you " —Olaloosa fmlq-(.dg..l_

~IT is stated onders have been given that the
statne of the first Emperor shall be replaced on
the Vendome colomn. The repairs of the col-
nmn are nearly completed. The
some work to be doue to the marble step that
leads to the palastal, and it will therefors pre-

| sent the same aspect that it did before the Com-
. muue.

j Royal Palace, and o well known that deception ]

soems impossible,

A FIRST-CLASs matebmaticiau estimates that it
will require 274,519, 000,000 quarts of s o |

only remains |

The 1 forgives his wife for committing
sdultery, aml continnes to live with her sod love
her, as thongh nothing had happened.

The hnsbhand forgives the man who commit-
ted adoltery with his wife, and lives four years
on good terms with bim,

The bustamd, who bad been injored by his
wife's adultery, fearing that there will be a rap-
ture between himseli and the adalierer, gets a
third party to act as o motoal friend to keep
them on good terms.

The Lusband, whose wife has committed the
adultery, gets another man to belp themjkeep the
secret.

He next engages for the same purposs the pro-
prietor of & newspaper.

He takes all these measutres for secrecy, whon
be alone is the only person to make the crime
Euow .

The meat whecan forgive bis wife's adnliery can- |
not forgive her for denying it.

The man who ean forgive the sedneer of his
wife for the sedaction eannat forgive bim for the
lesser offense of pottiug him (her hosbard) in a
false position by denying it.

Henee, be who did -olhiaf-to aveage the adal-
tery institutes the greatest lawsuit on regord to
svenge the denial of it.”

Wox'r semobody go to Vienna and make ap the

celebrate the Centennial. He is now figuring ou l ;np?luim! The last cevaus makes in exsotly
00
L

the number of guin drops and pop-com balls.

999, which is awkward,
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BARTON KEY.
A New Editien of an 01d Remnuce.

tions

unpreten in the varth part of
the city, and within

t of many faskionable

While ont for a walk, & few days ago, a small, |
house oot

1

! THE SONG OF THE ABOLITIONISTS

| [We print belaw the Abolitionists’ Sogyg of Willlam
Liayd Garrison. 1§ sticred the souls of men 8

timvew in dags of the evadict, and was ong

| of freedom which s now snng by 4.000,000 Duged sixves. )

laman jbdmuu;!

¥ 1l the axeen’ | naidences, waa eat to me by my com- | i glory .
1{3‘\.-;..’ panion as the rendegvons which Darton Key en- i m&':’.“n‘.'-'?f Savery's minions hissed,
bore wnd for Lis the beantiful and un. | Anid eov o'er with shame,
’ ~ nunte Hr&'“ houss is only two | "1‘_;: mgfﬁl;ﬂdwwﬂ—
Yor ratind aad dwelling— «- | stories high, ) mnnmg the entire | Whe of the froe—
r:u runtiesy -‘:’ .‘::.“m-“ wally side of lb‘:h front the street, an | A -:::::' -:::ublktw .
Ita ilrsclate hearth-stone so mournfully telling, .| the entraves s the porch ou the side. “1 |
In ~ elognent silemce,” the tale of its fall. | ean tell you about that teagic affair,” ] I't'u:.' Abalitinnlst
| maid my Barton Kni was & cons- Por Jorhily do 1 anti v
in of nlI.I'L .dh Bickles an friend Il 1t Froedom s sacred cagam

The Pever cnme first, with slow, ovaping.
o AT S
Their sorrows il Ried—all their miscrios o'er:

AT o o

And wweet
Hager,
ﬂmuuntﬁm sorTows "—who cares for the poor |

Yes. God eareth for ue  Then, no more of repining.
Though we fiy from this desolate m:n-j AwEy,

For the land ’oTimr fathers we'll focvently pray.

Tis night. and the first roddy streak of the moming
Shall break o'er our bark on the wide, trackless main;
For onr lost [sland home our fall hearts are still yearning,

And the dearly-prized friends we may ne'er meet again.

Then, Erin mavenrneen, how sad is lhhprﬂl*
Old howme of onr chilibood, forever from thee!

And bitter and burning the tears that are starting.
An we take our last of thee, Erin machree!

176 YEARS AGO.

The

and sociable neighbor. Bartesm Key—althongh a
lﬂlmuﬂr— whl.wl d of sm:lr
an new {oo mach
ibh"g T4 ¥Are 1o ldtrodace bim in-
to their home circle. He was s sou of Key who
wrote the “Star hlbfhﬁ Banner,” and was a
bandsome fellow, tall and finely formed, with
rich, dark skin, and uofathomable depths to his
lustrons black eyes.”
CRUEL AS THE GRAVE.
An incideat in his early life is the keynots to
every after occurrence. He had an intimate
friend in the army, now living, (and whe will

was en, to & most beantifal girl, the prile
and idol of ber fiancee, and the general admiration
of all who knew her. To her personal loveliness
she added a th 1 na charms, which
captured the ever-roving fancy of Barton Key,
and added him to her list of lovers, although ha
was subtle enougli to konow his affection was

The Old Nwedes Charch, Wilmi
Celebration Last Nanday—Seme A
the History of the Edifice.

On Sunday the oue hondred and seveuty-sixth
suuiversary of the erection of the old Swedish
Church st Wilmington, Del., was celebrated by
spocinl services, in accordance with the enstoms
of that people. A correspondent of the Philadel-
phia Erening Bulletin gives the following history
of the ancient edifice :

The vame of the chorch is “Trinity,” and the
distriet in which it stands was known in the old
time a8 “Clristiva Parish,” the pame, like that
of the creek which flows past Wilmiugton, being
taken from that of Christine, Queen of Sweden,
fur whom the early settlers professed most loyal
reverence. In 1667 a wooden church edifice stood
on the south side of the ereek, near its mouth,
and the last service was beld in this old buildiog
in the year 1699, on the “fourth day after Fente-

of

1 to receive no return, and that his bosom
friend was the successful suitor. Imperative
army orders sent the friend far away, and be en-
treated Key, with his farewell breath, to look
after his sweetheart, and to see that she wauted
nothing daring his involuutary absence.
A WOLY IN SHEEP'S CLOTHING.

Koy obeyed his friend beyond the letter; for
more delicate attentions were never before re-
ceived by mny woman, and, as be succeeded in
intercepting letters between the lovers, he soon
added the mission of comforter to his other du-
ties. By mdroitness and address, he made each
believe the other faithless, and when the seels
of distrust were most thoroughly sown, aud the
feeling of pigque and resentment crushed the first

and won an unloving sud indifferent bride to his
arms. His efforts to kindle one spark of interest

cost.” On the 28th day of May, 1698, the found:
tion of the bailding which is now standing were
Inid. The grouml was given by a certain Chorch
Warden usamed John Staleop, who aftewards
sold to the parish oune and a balf seres of land
aronnil the ehoreh for a barial place.

Ou Trinity Sunday, 1699, the present chureh
building was consecrated. The total cost of the
structure was B00 pounds, of which the pastor,
Mr. Hiork, coutribated 135 pounds. The conse-
cration of the church was celobrated with all doe
sole.anity. The Governor was invited, but eould
not atteud.  There was a grand dinuner given at
the house of Warden John Staleop, to which the
cougregation had contributed during the previ-
ous week “all sorts of meat and dnok, such as
wheat, malt, bread, flour, hops, wine, butter, su-
gar, raisins, eggs, veal, matton, venison, chick-
cns, turkers, tnrnips,” ete.  The wembers of the
congregation took the meal together. The day
wax celebrated with religions serviess npon each
retnrning anniversary for many years. V.
Isruel Acrelins, who visited the Swedish settle-
ments in this conntry in 1748, Fivuu.?m very

ting buareh

or outl in the breast of his wife proving
unsuccesaful, in a fit of rage and disappointment,
he told her that he bad been the medium which
had sown discond between herself and her only
lover; that bhe had destroyed their matual cor-
respondence, and she had been fool enongh to be-
lieve all that hisd been told her. From the time
of this disclosurs the beautiful woman grew
whiter aud more lilly-like, nntil one day she fold-
ed her slender hands and closed her tired eyes,
awolte in that heaven where the weary are at
rest.
SPURRED OX TO DESPFERATE DEEDS,

After the death of bis wife, Key seemed Lo em-
bark on a career of utter recklessness, porsuing
women with only s desire for their ultimate rain.
The melting dark eyes and prettily molded Gignre
of the petite Mrs. Sickles caoght the restless eyo
of the libertine, and he resolved on  her destrue-
tion. He met her constantly ; if she was walk-
ing, he jolued her; if abe rode, be wonld stop the
carringe, and seat himselfl by her side with the
confident effroutery of a man Kt‘lm Il.s:-w- lais
yul.r:euhlalohd.t-' . Sickles was

Interesting information res
He says: “Mating were held on Christmas, Eas-
tor, and Pentecost, as also throngh the summer.
Garlandoed lights and side lights were made of
pine wood for nse in the Christmas service. Bri-
dal pairs came to the services in the ehurch with
crowns and garlands. A belfry was projected,
but never completed. The bell was hung on s
walnnt tree in the chorehyanl.”

“The pews are distributed in snch o manner
that those who helped most in the building of the

oompan

young, beantiful, aud not unmbved by the faseci-
nations of the man who constantly soaght her
compaoy, and made her believe that she alone
embodied all the excellences and perfections of
her sex. She did not for ope moment contom-
plate anything but an innocent termination to

wide awaks “people,” with more eyes than Cer-
berus, began to put their heads together, and
WHISPFERINGS NOT LOUD BUT DEEP

[ i to agitate the air.

chureh were provided with the for 1 scals,
and so on, The childron who ased their
forefutber's homestead, likewise inherited their
pews. There seems to bave been more diﬂimlrt‘r
in regand to the enclosure of the charchyard,
than with bmilding the church itself, for while
the charely was erected in ope year, seven yoars
wers nat gh to 1 the gr 1l with
Imliugﬂ." On the 20th of December 250 ncres of
and were bonght for a glebe at a cost of £160,
aud the erection of s parsonage was begun oo the
16th of October, 1701. The pastor appears to
have had the same difficalty in obtaining his sal-
ary that is e xperienced by & good mn‘y conntry
clergymen ut the present day, for we learn that
aithough there was an aﬂmmﬂnt to pay him
£100 & year, for some years he could vot get more
thun £40.

This pastor returned to Sweden in 1713, and
apon his arrival there he indnced the “Fahl

ining Company™ of that country to present to
the church a communion service. This is still
in use. It cousists of o large wine eap, anda
paten and wafer-box, and the cup bears this in-
seription :

“Falhn Bergslags Skenk. Till H. Trefald, Kirk-
eis P'o CHina Pennsylvauied. A. O. 1718, Assess-
or Och Bergmastere, Herr Anders Swab.”

[*The gift of the Fahlun Mining L‘nmpﬂn{ to
Holy Trinity Church st Christina in Pennsylva-
wia. In the year 1718, Assessor and Mine Mas-
ter, Mr. Andrew Bwab.”

Mr. Acrelius gives the following description of
the charch as it stood st the time of his visitin
the last century : “The chureh is of granite, and
is sixty feet long, thirty feet broad, and twenty
feet high. The wall is six feet thick at the

| fonndation, and three feet at the windows, as

well us above them. In the charch there are five
large arched wimdows and three arched doors.
In front, ou the outside, iron letters are fastened
in the church walls, and on the west gable is
read this inseription :

B1. Dro. Noms, Qt.‘I.B- Coxtnra. Nos.
Bun. Inr. Rea. D. G. ANG.

Wi, 1L
Propr. Will. Peun. Viee. Gab. Will
CaroL. XL
Hue. AM?.
E. T. B
W. 8
P.L.

That is: “[f God be for us, who can be against we !

“In the reign of William IIL, by the grace of
God, King of Evgland, William Peon being Pro-

rietary ; William (Markham) ty Governor.
I'he most iilostrious King of the Swedes, Charles
X1, now of most glorions memory, having sent
hither Eric Tobias Bijork, of Westwania, the
Pastor of this place.”

On the east gable is this:

Lrx. L. I. Texens, Omess Ex, Avto.

[“The light arising from on high shines in the
darkness.”

Oun the north side is this:

PorLus N. R. CamisTus.

[“Christ is our Pole Star.”]

On the sonth side is this:

“IMMANTEL”

The serviees in the church on Sunday next,
May 23, will be of a simple but most interesting
character.

— — - —
“Please Stop My —What ¢

#Timoa are hard, mooey is scarce, business is
Jdull, retrenchment ia & daty—Flease stop my"—
“Drinks!” “Ob, vo; times are not bard
for that yet. There is something else that costa
we a large amount of money ev ear which I
wish to save. Fleaso stop my"—To and ei-
gan!” “No, no; not these, but I most retrench
somewhere. Please stop my"—“Ribbous,
ments, laces and trinketa?™
rn‘de mast be fostered if times are ever so hard;
¥

Ah! ah'1 have it now.
teen cants a month—two = year.
save that. Pmm.’m! that will car-
ry mo through the easily. 1 believe
in retrenchment ecouomy, especially on my
brains.— Liberty

TR LT

General Sickles lived in the old Colfax honse,
on the south side of Lafayette Square, and across
the park—which was then hanlly more than a
grass-plot, with a few warieties of trees and
shrobs hers anidl there—stood a large, donble red
brick honse, used as & gentlemen's olub, and af-
terwanl ocen Secretary Seward. Key had
his room at the club, and from its doors Lis usnal
custom was to stroll over to the Sickles’ for a
morning call, which was sometimes mlouﬁtd
until lanch. At one of these lanches, when
General Sickles was absent, the wine which Mrs.
Sickles drank was dragged, so it is said, and of
what followed the poor woman was never eng-
pizant; bat it is certain that Key beld thst
event #8 & rod of terror aliove her stricken soul,
and with it seourged her into the commission of
deeds darker than that of the Egyptisu plagune.
She became & mere resisticss in the hands
of this accomplished villain, and day after day
this fiend would sit in the park, opern-glass in
hand, and wateh the windews of that fatefnl
mansion, until the nnbappy mistress would make
her ap sigual with her handker-
chief that she knew he was waiting for her;
andd very soon & veiled lady wonld be seen wend-
ing her way toward the little gray house in the
northern part of the city.

VENGEANCE I8 MINE.

At last the husband was aroused, and he saw
as oue from whose eyes the scales had fallen. He
confronted his wife, aml ahe confessed to him
the whole tale, from its anhappy beginning to
crimiual end, and bade him watch for t'ﬁu Appetr-
ance of Key and hin siguals. The euraged huns-
band waited only long, enough to wituess the
spproach of bis enemy, when, seiziog his bat and
revolver, be rushed into the bright sunshine of &
pleasant afternoon, throngh the park, filled with

leasure strollers, aud fired shot after shot at

ey, who, terrified, ran toward the cinb-house,
bat fell, blseding from numerons wounds, at the
foot of an cak tree near the sidewalk. The mis-
erable man waa picked op and earried into the
club-honse, where he shortly afterwards died,
and went to make such peace as was ible
with his God. The tree nst which the mur-
dered man fell was li y hacked to pieces by
the crowds of relic hunters whe focked to the
city after the tragedy, snd wihio, years afterwand,
visited rhe varions pointsof i ted
with the cause eelchre.

Sickles was confined in the old prison, near
the City Hall, where his little danghter, then
abont five years old, a seusitive little ereature,
with long golden ringlets and large thonghtfal
ayes, was daily brought, until the agony of vis-
iting ber father in his imprisonment, was so
great that it was decided best to never bring her
there again.

IS THE VALLEY OF HUMILITY.

The mother was carried home by her frisuds,
aud to evinee hor hamility and sense of degrada-
tion, bad her bed made on the foor, refusing to
sleep on anything more pretentions thas the

yl-tr.llel. ) ;
Sickles was really infatnated with his wife,
and, dotwithstanding her unfaithtulunes to him,
after a littla while bronght her secretly back to
Wlﬁiuitou. and they lived together in the houss
nst back of the new Repablican building, Mrs.
kles never making her oatside the
honse antil she was called
in the flesh. ’

This was the story told me
tonian, as we strolled ing in the bean-
ty of the elear, blue sky ; ing trees, casting

lacey shadows over the grass, as an
u conld be ; amd, an it interested me, althoogh
y e mesne ot
ty of writing i N
’But 1ot ::nhl :Kt' Blai‘ I;il.:'-.km m..,::.:
deep enough to preven ing a
matrimonial attempt, snd two wi:‘m- ago
s at different mw
nied by an exquisitely bean
whosa loveliness awoke murmurs
wherever she Waskington Correspondence.

Jaxes E. Murpoct, the retired sctor, is build-
o 15 ot iﬁn:lbp. c‘l':nl’i'fo'l'h:i-..
with the earuings E
mage will please bear this in mind.

an old Washing-

eelobrated pisnist, Bulow it is said, has

i i wats bat Hle, Hore Balow S T

)

recignize the sad trathfdlness of this tale), who |

throbs of sorrow and agony, he pressed his suit, |

this very open flirtation. But “people,” the ever |

never to retarn |

familiar tale, T take the liber-

et
Mmlmhu‘ i

A pobler strife th arh "
T o t A
T am n soldier for the war,

[ Whatever may befall!

1 am an Abelitionisg!
l;:gr‘udm- indly foe ;
\ doed's great b will I rening,
Aml lay the -r:.:!‘-‘f 'I:n'.
In God's great same dn 1 demand
To all be freedom given
That ve asel oy sy 011 the land,
And sange goup o Heaven'
————— A A —
THE GREAT AMERICAY POET.

Too Medrst for Wis Own Gla rie=
o 1e Modify the Niyie of his Fostry

An exchange tells us that “Georgo W.

i :L:Emh Phhiluhlphm Ledger llruph;:?:‘ﬂq- g:.'.:':.‘
e has ever written a line of ary poet-
| ry."—Courier-Journal. i

It is necessars that the line “Gone to meet,"”
| ete., should follow Mr. Childs's poetry in the
| death columns of the Philadelphia Ledger in

every instance; so, when the departed ohild
happens to be the firsd of the family proper to
die, the old Bible is bronght down, and it is pres-
ently discovered that the child's grandmother
has passed away. Nomatter how far previoasly
she died, the line is a8 pecessary s it is appro-
priate, and little Tommy's obituary is correct
only with the words, “Gone to meet his grand-
muather.”

Weo regret to observe, however, that thers is
an aristocraey of death ns well as of life, and
that the same is likely 1o be provocative of ill-
feeling, and perhaps of blows. Every family
likes to have it kuown that it is respectably
| connectel, that it associates with great men aud
women, etc.; amd there is apparent in the obitu-
| ary columps of the Fhiladelplia Ledyg r o rivaley

that is panlonable as to prule, but which is lin-
ble to obliterate totally the quality of grief

| which is alone legitimate. Thas, Mre. O’ Reiliey
places afler Mr. Childs's vorses in mewory of
little Patrick the wonlds, “Goue to meet his an-
cle Daniel of Cork.™ Mrs. Mulroonsy turoed np
| her nose at this; bt whea her little Fergus
passed away she thought the matter over and

| had inserted the wands, “Gone to meet his uncle
| ot his mother's side, the vlegant Mr. Mulrooney
of Killarney,” Which was well onough; but

| Mrs. O'Reilley seemed to think it was & person-
al veflection on ber family, and so when, n fow

| days thereaflor, out of a small family of twalve,
| not counting the pig, she lost little Dennis, ahe
| had the words attacked to Mr, Childs's vrorses—
“Gove to meet two uncles and a brother of bis
amiable mother, and of a better family than the

Malrooneys ever thonght of being.”

Of course  this eansed a contl tion right
| away, and if it basu't beets noti by the Phil-
| milelphin papers it is beeause the Philadelphia
papers never stoop to notice anything less im-
ortant than Colonel Forney or a Chicago fire.

0 due season, we daro say, the families of the
O Reitloys smd the Mulroovey's will have entire-
Iy passed away, vietitms of an ambition well
enough in itself, but which ought not to be s
mattor of life and death. Meanwhils the native
American residents of Philndelphia are drifting
toward the costom very mpidly. A Mra. John
son  announced the departore of her littls So-
phronia, adding to it the words, “Gone to moeet
Aun Lee, thoe mother of the Shakers.” Mpm.
Thompson saw this, and wont onn better with
the remarks, “Gone to weet Martha Washing-
ton.” Of conrse lere was o ffame of rivalry;
and though we do notdeelare that a single moth-
er has hastoned the doparture of her little inno-
cents, it is nevertheloas cortain that Mra, Smith
said of her three-weeks-old babe, & weck subse-
| quvni[". “Gone to meet Mar Quesn of Scota,™
| The centenninl business also agitates the af-
flicted portion of Philudelphia. Joseph White,
| o lad of ton, was buried & few days sines, and
his father declared, after some most pathetie
verses by Mr. Childs, “In the uame of J::
Jehoval and the Cootinental Congress. ﬂ:‘n‘:
to meet Ethan Allen.” These words met the
eye of an English gentleman, whoss only child
departed the day following the notice, and he
[lmlll?ﬂ_“ answered the challenge thus thrown
ont, “By whose anthority? Gooe to meet the
British commander at Ticondoroga™ Now it
seems (o us that this is quite inappropriste.
Death is asolemn thing. Evén patriotism, pri
of family, and most of the other virtnes ought to
be entitled to no consideration within the -
ity of a funeral. Permit this sort of thing to go
on, and how ridieulons it will mrenl.nlﬁ be-
come. Fancy Mre. O'Reilley remarking in an
obitnary notice, “I can wash more skirts than
Mrs. Mulroovey any day in the week. Goune to
meet Dan O'Connell and John Mitchel”. And
fmg-ﬂrl. Maolrooney replying, sfter telling of
the death of little Kathleen, “It’s the dirtiest of
falsehoods. 1 can starch and hang ont more
shirts in an hour, than Mes. O'Reilley can wash
in nine years. Gone to meet their Eminences
the departed Popes, and to flog the life out of
the departed O'Retlleys.”

Now we ask Mr, Childsif that wounld be right?
We do hope thers is anch a thing as p ety ;
and when people get so that their is too
ambitions, that they forget tho dead oot of re-
spect for their own tears; we present it to the
commonity whether it isn't time that something
wus doneY—Rochester Democrat.
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. 4 wed usthe wonder-
pe of the noted Inding chief, Teenmseh, which
1 traced and found in the posssssion of &
gentlentan living near Kenton. The Ep. is a
queer pieco of mechanism, made of flint
stone, rather light, and soseeptible of a polish
similar to gutla percha. It is foar and o bhalf in-
ches long from the top of the bowl to the lower
end of the shank. The bow! is a jug shaps, abont
two inchea long, and the shank is made ou the
| plan of a bit of & tomabawk, and blunt on the
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| edge, with three grooves, and the wcdges bonnd
| with a metallic sabstance, probably pewter, and

the sides and bowl are curioosly and very inge-
| pioualy inlaid with the same metal. » figures

of the inlaying are regnlar, and todieate an acu-
rate mathematical calcalation, rapreseuting stam,
1 hearta, curtons circles, and various sugles.
bowl is topped and bound with the same metal.
The dian- ster of the bowl at the bulgs is aa
inch and three-fourths, and the eavity is aloven-
sixteenths of an inch in diameter, three inch-
es to the stem-hole, pod will held about as mach
as an ordinary meerchanm pipe.
The stem is of hickory twenly-two inches long.
| one and nioe-sixteenth ineh in width and a halfl
fneh thick, oval flar. [t contains six slots—about
| four inches loug, and liarly arranged as to
{ the hole throvgh it. At the end pext to the pi
there are two alots lengthwiss of the stem,
hole pusses between them, then thers is a slot
exuetly in the centre, then two like the first, and
then & =i slot in the centre again, which
makes the hole zigzag like. How it was mads
is & mystery to the mechanic of the p day.
It is & pives .
the ingeunity of the best skillod mechaaio of the
| present day, yot it was made by & heathen, & maa
who was not enlightened with a Christian edu-
{ war developed by observa-
| eation, whose v
tion and self-coltare.—Tifis Star.

funeral of 8 man killed on tho railread
A e aville, Tnd., & few days ago, guite o ex-
| citement was created by the priest W‘L‘:’
’ condact the funeral services any farther, on .
io that the dead man had recently joined the
| Odd Fellow's Lodge. The friends indig-
,“gmaummmmuﬁmm
baried

under tho Protestant rites.

WesTERS exchange says it wonlln’t makas so
muoch difference about the Sam-
mer if it wasn't for the -nh who come
atferward aod take everyibiog the grambop-
plﬂh!tl‘-
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